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CHAPTER IX,

In spite of the welght of apprehen-
slon that pressed upon the Silent Clty,
Polly's soul Insisted on singing with
gindness.  She found opportunity, even
in the midst of her busy hours, to lve
over and over the adventures of that
evening In the Robertson honse. When
she remembered how Robert had iheld
her In his arms, her happloess made
her almost faint.

She allowed Jerry's gingham blonse
to fall neglected o her Inp, as in Imag-
Ination she dwelt on every Incldent of
her visit. She recalled the thrilling
tenderness In Robert's words, and her
face grew soft In delightful revery

A sound at the door brought her
thoughts back und she glanced up.
startled, Unnotlced, the hlouse

dropped to the floor as Evelvn Rohert-
son came In. Embarrassed and In sl
lence, Pollyop arose and offered her
a2 chalr,

#Yon aln't feellng well, T het™ she
burst out, wiping the dust from the
rope geal of the rocker with her skirt.
*You look white like the moon does
before a ruin., Go on, an’ sit down "

Sinking back, Evelvn looked stead- |
Hy up at her. Then she caught at the
hand resting on her shoulder,

“Pollyop, I've coine to you beciiuse
you're the only friend 1 have,” she ex-
clulmed, tears misting her eyes

“T'm awfu! glad you come to me”
Polly breathed softly, “You want me
to run to Os=car agaln? I ecan't stand
the sight of that duffer, but 1I'll go just
the sume,

Wiping her eyes

Huve you got o letter?”
lyvelyn shook her

head.

“No, bt Odear wants to see yon,"
she replicd.  She paused and studied
the girl. “Polly,” she contlnued, |

Glad You Come to Me)”

“I'm Awful
Polly Breathed Softly.

“don't you want to Jdo something for—
for your peopie? There's a way, Pol-
Iyop, that you can—"

Impulsively Polly could pnot walt.

“Do you mean help Daddy Hopklins
an' the rest of 'em?’ she Interrupted,

Evelyn nodded.

“Yes, every one in the settlement.”

A brilllant smile it up Pollyop's
countenance.

“I'd give Inches out of my hide to
do that,” she declared. *“Go an, an'
yap It to me.”

“Then =it down, dear"”
Evelyn, "and don't stare at me o

To have saved her life, Pollyop could
not drag her eyes away, but obedlently
she sat down on the floor, Evelyn fid-
geted under the searching, honest gaze,

“You know, Polly." she stammered,
“how It |s between Mr. MacKenzle and
me. 1 can make him do anything 1
sny. Oh, If 1 were free from Oscar
Bennett "

“Then you could marry Old Mare,
huh?' Polly Interposed with a bob of
the chestnut curls, “an’ boss him, 1
bet.”

“sMomething like that, Polly,” Evelyn
admitted. “That's why I've come to
you. When I'm free, 1 ean make Mr.
MacKentle let up on your people.”

Anxiously welghlng every word,
Paily's quick mind ran on ahead.

“An' to do that,” she threw In, “you
got to get shut of Oscar! I dont blame
you for wantin’ to, but how be you
goln' to work It, Miss Eve? 1 can't
see no help for the squatters if your

arryln' Old Marc's part of IL"

“That's what I'm trying to tell you,

olly,” was the quick retort, “but 1
want your promise. You help me, and
'l help you and your people. Oscar
says he'll free me if—if—you'll marry
him.*™

entrented

For an instant Polly's head whirled |
3 struck

as 1L 1t had been suddenly and

\
tare passed

over her came n welght alinost unhear-

able.  Then slowly she shook her curly
hend,
“I conldn’t do that, ma'am.” she

“1 Just couldn't,”

“But you sald you would,"” retorted
Evelyn “You must I ean
the and T will: hnt
only on conditlon that yon help me got
rid of Oscar Bennett,  Mre, MacKenzle
the Bennett farm

choled

n';.-:r'j-!_r

RAVe sOuntters,

I going to Loy
and

“An' nr'll
wheres ol e pur In Pollyv. *Is that
it? He'd take me away from Daddy
Mopking an' froin—""

She caught herself just in time,

(s he golt® away some

She

had it on the tin of her tongue to add |

the nnme of Robert of
conrse did not
“1 coulidn’t ever do that,” she ended
“Never
Tl
eyes sprionsly,
i Vs,

Robertson

Merclval, but

never!™

Insisted
“Osear's not the worst in
the worlid, and he’ll have a lot
money wWhen he leaves Tthaca.
loves vou, Pollyop, and he'd make life
ensy and pleasant for you."

you oan"

A thoughtful moment or two passed, |
her

while Polly Hopkins gazed nt
hundg locked together in her lap.
.“Ynn can’t tell me nothin® ahout Os-
car.” she remarked at length,
the dirty duffer, an' I don't know
nothin' gosd about him, yvou can bet
your boots on that."
through the open doorway her eyes
were fixed upon a fleecy clond, high
up in the deep blue sky. “But that
don’t make no difference,” she contin-

ued. “If 1 linked up with Osear, would |

that pup. Old Mare, let the squatters
stay In the Sllent Clty

“Why, Polly, dear, of course he will!
I talked with Oséar last night, and 11

speak to Mr, MacKenzle just as soon

As yom promise to do what Oscar
| wants,"
Agnin the smillng face of Itobert
Percivel cut nc.oss Polly  Hopking'
ll" ti] vislon, and I'Ir!'.-ll,_'h the silence

of the shanty she hend higs volee—deep,

Tow and lke musie. Then the evil
fuce of PBennett wormed (tself Into her
mind, Her Hds drooped, and she shud-
lered

=1 q n't i, mn'am"” she
wille I Just conlidn®t do that!*

Evels i and stood over her.

Y 1 \ lie  neserted
wEaln el Henvons t's the chunce
0of life!  Of course you'll do It
Polly Hopkins, Take a little tlme to
thind I over I'll bring Oscar to seéa
YOI SOt when Mr, MocKenzie
fiod iy consip Robert are awny,™

At the gound of that beloved nume, !
Paolly's hend fell forward

“Soeoot pow,'
ng her face
After Ex

she sald, her curls hid-
“I'Hl think abhout "
had gone, Polly me-
| resutned  her sewing It
seemed that her heart's jor had wholly
died within her. Patiently she tried
to turn attention to the In
her hands, but agnln and agnin she
cunght herself sitting with ldle fingers,

Finally, worried by the conflicting
emotiong that were crowding In upon
her, Polly flung herself Into the open
and ran swiftly along the ragged rocks
to a little glen where many a time she
hnd been hefore, Here ghe waded
through the brook and sank down be-
clde 1t. Mind-picture after mind-ple-
before  her, She saw
Daddy Hopkins happy with Jerry In
the shanty, no longer afrald to fish
and hunt, Then she visioned the Si-
lent Clty, =afe at Inst, and saved hy
her. Her hend sank into her hands;
and sobs racked her slender body.

Jut It was not long hefore she sat
up and tossed back her curls. It

iy
eilvn

hs
fhnuniera

her work

, seemed ag If she had heard a volee,

She turned her head slowly; and lo,
| Robert Percival was standing across
| the creek, smiling at her.

*“1 followed you, Polly Hopkinsg," he
ealled, and springing across the water,

at him.

them fall listlessly. Robert laughed,
Her lovely face, first white then scar-
let, only told him that she was glad
to see him, and spoke of girlish Inno-
cence, dear to all men.

*“You went away so suddenly the

a chance to say half 1 wanted to. I
bad something for you, too, but
ecouldn't get away until today to bring
it down"

He pulled a little roll of paper from
his pocket and handed it to her. Won-
deringly she opened it, and there was
an exact reproduction of “The Great-
est Mother in the World."

Polly wax so overcome she contin-
ued silent.

“Don't you llke It, little Pollyop?
queried Robert, putting his fingers un-
der her chin and ralsing her face to
his.

“¥e

bilne eves looked Inte the hrown
Miss |

of |
He |

“I know |

She paused while |

it’s taken me all this time to find you.” |

ance, she withdrew her fingers, letting |

other night,” he ran on, *I didn*t have '

“Sure, sure I do, 1 love it."

“Then why don't you smile? he de-
manded ; and as she shyly complled
with his request, he ran on: *“l've
tnlked with MacKenzie, and he's =0
set— Confound it! Ile makes me so
hot T ean scarcely listen to him. But,
Polly dear, Tl do everything 1 can.
Pve got money nnd friends, as well ax
he has, and ' use e oo, WHI yon
trust me, sweet¥’

She bowed hor head In grateful ns-

senf,  Mow she theilled at thae toneh
| of the warin, white haml!

“Look nt me dompele™ he heogged,
|ill|li when she dlid esh hlin o oey
glunes, he enught her to Kim,

you, Hitle girl” he whispered
| AN love's the greatest thing iIn
| Tthaen, ain't BT she murmured (n
trembling confuslon.

“Fes, ves” he hreathed.  “Little
girl—ol, my littlest dear—"

His volee tralled sway, and his pas.
sionnte kisses made "olly Hopkins for-
! get everything but him.
slon roxe within her. She had found
her man, and nothing should tauke him
from her,
| Then while Rohert wasx telling her

of his hopes and plans, rehearsing hia
love for her and his desire to help her
read and study, they walked slowly
baek along the rageged rocks In the d1-
rection of the shanty,

They were almost at Polly's home
before he left her. She watched him
stride up the hill, and, after he hoad
disappeared, she threw hersellf fAat
upon the earth: and mingled with the

| bird's song In the willow trees, and the
; rippling of the waves upon the shore,
came her ery:

-~

; Tean't! You'll have te help the squat-
| ters some other way, darlin*

L] L L L . - »
The days that followed, bringing
| with the spring flowers flocks of sum-
mer hirds, seemed AN eternity to Polly
| Hopking, She went about her duties
[ ms one In n dream. In spite of Rob-
ert's efforts, =everal of the fishermen
had heen sent to the Ithaea jall. for
| petty eriimes
(TO BE CONTINUEIL)

S0 It Goes.

Some poor women haven't enough

to wenr and some rich women won't

|

Primevnl prs- Tuesday, the 4th.

Mr. and Mrs. Sparks and
two children spent Friday with their
g&rwu. Mr., and Mrs. M, Hull.
hey had a family dinner in honor
of their children and son, Gilbert, of
Bruca (‘rmuinfi y

Mrs. N. E. Higging is on the sick
list at this writing with a cold.

Eddie Sceétt’s little son does not
ret along very fast after the scar-
et fever,

Gilbert Hull and Lester Hopkins
gpent Saturday and Sunday in Sar. |
#aNAac.

Mr. and Mrs. Hopkins called on |
N, E. Higgins, Friday night.

Vern Scott was seen on our street |

“I loyve | Monday.

|
N. E. Higgins and James Hopkins
were in Helding, Saturday. |
Albert Hopkins, who has been sick
with a cold and grip is able to start
to school again,
Mr. and Mrs.
Saranac, Friday.
Gilbert Hull will

Dan Carr were in
start for home |
He will stop at
Lake City and se his brother, Riley |
Hull and sister, Mrs. Ella Pinkney.
COOKS CORNERS |
Mrs. Walter Fiske spent part of
the week with her daughter, Mrs.
Rollie Rising, of Saranac.
Mrs, Bert Storey and son, Alvin,
were in Grand Rapids, Saturday af-

| ternoan.

“Oh, Giod dear. T ean't marry Osear, |

Mrs. B. A. Boss, who has been ser-
iousls ill the past three weeks was
taken to Community hospital, Friday
Her friends hope she will soon he
better.

John Walter
Alfred

Morse and wife and
Figke and wife called on
Locke at lonia, \vedn('ﬂllﬂ}'.

C. M. Hubbard fell in-front of the
garage, Thursday morning, breaking
the sma!l bone in his ankle, laying
him up for some time,

Frank Carpenter and John Kronk
have been on the sick list for the
past week

A family from Grand Kapids have
rented the Donner farm and moved
in last week,

The cemetery meeting will he held
with Mrs. Storey, Wmhmsduy after-
noon, April 12. All interested urg-
ed to be present.

Frank Hubbard and wife, Frank
Beldine and wife and Ed. Reeves
and family were Sunday callers at
C. M. Hubbard's,

Misg Minnie Dolph spent Sunday

_ 5 at E. J. Reeves'
| wear enough.—Loulsville Courler-Jour: = aye  Don Fiske returned from
nnl, | Grand Rapids, Tuesday. I
- e o

“Kill-the-Blues Cope,” King of Humorists,

Really Preaches Religion of Laughter |

H-rhri Leon Cope, Who Thrilled and Inspired Two Million Doughboys !

During War, to Talk Here Soon.

Herbert Leon Cope s coming!
| doughboys with his eloquence during the late war and the same Cope who

has talked to nlmost as many civillans before and since the war.
ularly known as the “King of Humorlsts.”

| Blues Cope."

world for the past three years.

The same Cope who thrilled 2000000 | He knows I can be made

He 18 pop-
The army called him “Klil-the-

He l2 better than ever on his present tour,

and the enthuslastic press notices which have chased him around the coun-
| try on his present Lyceum trip are sald to be the most flattering ever re

celved by an Amerlean lecturer.

! Cope 18 not only a humorist, but he Is a great preacher.
| dox, ordained minister you understand, but a man who preaches through in-
| spiration and through the grasp he gets on his hearers by means of his won-

| derful humor.

| Cope's personal story Is an Interesting one.
!. a very popular lecturer just coming Into fame.
| loose companionships he fell—and fell hard. For several years he was in
- the depths and the world forgot Herbert Leon Cope.” Then came the war,
he added: “You ran so fast I lost you | .4 with |t came an awakened manhood. The years had left their cruel
| at the corner of the ragged rocks, and | ooy but something whispered that still he might do some good—for
someone. He came back—just as hard as he fell. He talked “right lving"
He sat down beside her and took her | (o 110 army campe—for Uncle Sam could not use him as a soldler. His work

ing the war.
of sunshine and clean llving.

|
f
|
Cope has been one of the sensations of the Lyceum and Chautsuqua |
|
I

hands; but Polly could not look up | way g big hit, and before the armistice he had addressed more than 2,000,000
Embarrassed beyond utter- | soiqjers, Oope's work was one of the sensations in the morale program dur
He Is better than ever now, and still preaching the doctrine

Not an ortho-

Fifteen years ago he was
A few years later, through

6

School Course, Church of Chrest, Thursday, April

—
—

NORTH EAST KEENE
Clarence Siefred was was a ealler
in Greenville, Sunday.
Mr. and Mrs. Floyd Ellison and
son, Elroy, spent Saturday in Sara-

nac.
| Arthur Jenkins and mother and
| Wayne Higgins, ealled on Henry Lee
Sunday afternoon.

Winfred Johnson and his family
are now settled in the old home
again,

Theodore Scheid and Nick Andres
were in Saranac Monday.

Mr. Kessler is visiting his daugh-
ter, Mra. Theodore Scheid.

Misg Noema Byrnes spent her va-
cation at home.

Mr. and Mrs. Fred Houseman

whlspered, Nm]mt Sunday at Albert Houseman

—

and mother's.

Mr, and Mrs. Matt Laux took din-
ner at Fred Scheid’'s, Sunday.

Paul Kitson was a caller, Satur-
day at Saranae.

oe Shindorf was in lonia one day
last week.

"
is An acute attack of Nasal Catarrh,
Those subject to uant “colds In the
* will 1 that t use of HALL'R
CATARRH MEDICINE
System and render them

———

Neil  Sturgeon
daughter,
J. C. and Lawrence Bradford’s.

Mrs. John Donovan and

and wife and

Bernice spent Sundoer with her fa-
ther, John Mason )
Ira Mosher, of Grand Rapids, |

spent the week end with his mother|
Mrs, Frank Mosher,
Wallace Updike had business
Grand Rapids, Wednesday. |
Lee Miller has been sick with the |
grip the past week. '

GRATTAN

The L. A. S, held at the Masonic |
hall election was well attended, pro-/
ceeds of dinner and supper were
$56.75,

Mrs. Frank Donovan returned to
her home Saturday after visiting a
few days with her sister, Mrs. Jud
Smith, £ Lansing, who hys been very

at |

sick.

Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Whittenbach
gave a 7 o'clock dinner in honer of
Mr. and Mrs. Russell MecKinney,

Guests present were: Mr. and Mrs.
Will Lessiter and children, Mr. and
Mrs. Platt Rowlard and parents of
the bride.

Mr. and Mrs, Don Donovan spent
Saturday evening at Fred Sweet's of
Cannonsburg.

Willis Soufrou, of Roekford, and
Herb Swan! of Grand Rapids, were
visitors at Harlev Weller's Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Will Lessiter and
children spent Sunday at “Charles
Bear's.

Mr, and Mrs, Frank Randall and

children of Cedar Springs spent Sat-
urady night and Sunday at {_‘hurl:'s:
Bear's.

Foley’s Honey and Tar

SURE and QUICK Relief from

Marian, spent Supnday at|

|
daughter |
|

A wonderful finish for ﬂoorl-i

furniture, interior

Clear varnish and stain
colors-cherry,oak,walnut,

ma hoéa ny etc.

Shows the §min of the
wood and is éasily cleaned

- Made to walk on
“Save the surface and you save all"

BRIDGE STREET HARDWARE

MONARCH PAINT
100% PURE

Just ask the man who has used it.
‘Save the surface and you save all.

BELDING HARDWARE CO.

COUGHS 32333 | | Bridge St. Hardware
Best for Children and Grown Persons ' G. G. Crawford Phone 156 Art McCoy

Glenn E. Wortley and H. J. Connell
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Special Notice

Commencing March Gth, the Greenville, Belding & Jonia Bus

Schedule will be as follows:
Read Down

Read Up

pm pm am am am am pm pm

4:00 1:30 10:00 7:30 Lv. Greenville Ar. 8:30 11:30 2230 5:30

4:30 2:00 10:30 8&:00 Belding 8:00 11:00 2:00 5:00

4:65 2:35 10:55 B8:26 Orleans T:35 10:35 1:35 4:35

5:30 3:00 11:30 9:00 Ar, fonia Lv. 7:00 10:00 1:00 4:00
Sunday Schedule Same as Usual

Cloge connections at lonia for Portland, Grand Ledge, Lansing,

Lyons, Pewamo, St Johns, Owosso

For Information call—Citz. phone 469
E. C. HIGGINS, Greenville, Mich.

chartered at any time, place or occasion.

Cars can be

I am the “SURE-FIT" CAP.
Always Jc!j ustable to “nor.
mal” head comfort.

I'll bet that President Hard-
ing wears me when he
lays golf. If he does, he
ttmws that 1 am ﬁth'ng
company for eVen the“hea
that wears the crown™.

tighter for the windy days }
at Chevy Chase ; or loosen-

ed up for real head.case
after a “windy” session
with Senator Lodge! I

THIMK OF
Henry Smith Floral Co.

Grand Rapids, Michigan
When you want flowers for
any purpose

Largest and best equipped floral establishment
in Western Michigan

Store on corner of Monroe and Division Ave,

Farm Phones—
Bell 651
Citizens,

My whole secret is in a simple
invisible, adjusting strape—
like your belt. (Hllustrated
below )

Yes Siree: I'm your exact head
size~nomatter what your
size is. The way I fit you
in the store, is the way I'll
fit you forever after.

Look me over. Trymeon. I
am the “SURE.FIT" CAP.

Get me!

There Sure Is
Real Gontentment

Yes a big slice of contentment and satisfaction in
every slice of

Butter Top Bread

Always Delicious
Always Nourishing
Always Economical
Butter Top bread is the only real economical food
today.
Ask you grocer for Butter Top.

If he offers you
something “just as good” insist on Butter Top.

Buy Butter Top Bread because it is Best.

CITY BAKERY
L. E. TRIMBLE, Prop. PHONE 177
Bread is your BEST FOOD—eat more of it




